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GROUNDHOG  ISSUE! 


W  PROGRAMME  PASSES  E.C.C. 

UNIVERSITY 


100 


In  the  January  26th 
special  meeting  of  -  the 
Erindale  College  Council, 
UNIVERSITY  100  was 
approved  in  principle  and 
sent  to  the  Undergraduate 
Studies  Committee  of  the 
Faculty  of  Arts  and  Science 
to  be  approved.  If  it  is, 
freshmen  will  be  able  to 
enrol  next  year. 

UNIVERSITY  100  is  an 
experimental  programme  to 
be  offered  to  one  hundred 
first  year  students  as  3/5  of 
their  first  year.  It  is 
inter-disciplinary  in  nature 
and  structure  and  it  will 
allow  students  to  study 
''themes  of  broad 
fundamental  concern".  It  is 
designed  for  each  student 
"to  further  his  general 
education  and  prepare  for 
the  stage  when  he  chooses 
an  academic  discipline". 

Students     will     be 

encouraged     to    follow    up 

personal  interests  in  depth. 

Class    hours    will    be    at    a 

-;nimum  with  a  total  of  six 

^     's     of    instruction    per 

B      k;     four     hours     of 

.inars   with   20   students 

each     and     one     two-hour 

meeting  of  the  one  hundred 

students     and     the     staff 

members.  Also  the  students 

will     have     one    individual 

tutorial     hour     every     two 

weeks. 

To  unify  all  the 
individual  work  that  will  be 
done  in  the  programme  the 
four  staff  members  at 
present  in  this  programme- 
Professor  Chrystine  Cassin, 
(Philosophy),  Mr.  James 
Ma.cLachlan  (History  of 
Science).  Professor  Gerald 
McGuigan  (Economics)  and 
Professor  Ronald  Rower 
(English)  have  chosen  an 
unifying  theme. 

The  theme'  is  called 
Conceptual      Myths     and 


by  Robert  Rudolf 

Models  Since  "contempo- 
rary problems  require  a 
re-apraisal  of  traditional 
methods  of  learning  and 
understanding'' 
UNIVERSITY  100  hopes  to 
"examine  the  myths  and 
models  that  underlie 
existing  knowledge  and  to 
compare  them  with  those  of 
other  cultures  and  ages". 

Similar  programmes 
have  been  started  at  other 
universities  and  one  has 
been  in  operation  at  U.B.C. 
for  the  past  five  years  with 
great  success  as  reported  by 
Professor  McGuigan  who 
helped  to  start  it  there  and 
who  also  is  introducing  it  to 
Erindale. 

Our  UNIVERSITY  100 
will  not  be  an  exact  copy  of 
U.B.C. 's  Arts  I.  For  one 
thing  they  used  a  different 
theme.  However,  it  is 
planned  to  use  the  same 
framework.  The  only 
requirement  of  the  student 
will  be  to  keep  one 
notebook  of  his  own 
thoughts  as  inspired  by  the 
course  material  and 
discussion. 

Professor  McGuigan 
reports  from  his  experience 
that  once  students  are  freed 
from  the  pressure  of 
producing  essays  and  can 
write  whatever  they  please 
in  their  notebooks,  they 
started  to  write  essays  for 
their  own  satisfaction. 
Apparently,  the  staff  at 
U.B.C.  were  suprised  by  the 
intellectualism  which  these 
essays  demonstrated. 
Students  became  so 
enthusiastic  that  faculty 
members  had  to  enforce 
time  off  to  get  some  time 
on  their  own. 

Enthusiasm 
not  unanimous 

Dr.      David      Clark 


Professor  Gerald  McGuigan 


(Chemistry)  was  violently 
opposed  to  UNIVERSITY 
100.  He  argued  that 
inter-disciplinary  study 
would  be  to  no  avail  for  a 
first  year  student  who  did 
not  have  a  firm  base  in  some 
university  discipline  which 
he  knew  intimately.  A 
student  in  this  position 
would  be  naturally 
vulnerable  to  superficiality 
—  "a  potted  knowledge". 

Dr.  Clark  rejects 
enthusiasm  as  any  proof  of 
success  at  U.B.C.  He  views 
UNIVERSITY  100  as  a 
"soft  option"  which 
students  will  naturally  be 
"enthusiastic"  about. 

Professor  Sandra  Hole 
described  UNIVERSITY 
100  as  remedial.  In  her 
opinion  this  course  was  a 
concession  to  students 
"who  couldn't  take  it". 


Photo  by  Robert  Rudolf 


Professor  Adamouski 
merely  wanted  to  make  it 
understood  that 
UNIVERSITY  100  should 
not  "be  made  into 
"something  more  than  it 
is".  He  objected  to  all  the 
sen  timentalism  which 
people  tended  to  assume 
when  referrering  to  the 
benefits  of  the  programme. 

In  spite  of  these 
objections,  UNIVERSITY 
100's  future  seems  assured. 
Having  passed  the  E.C.C,  it 
is  expected  to  pass  the 
approval  of  the  Committee 
of  the  Faculty  of  Arts  and 
Science  without  much 
trouble. 


The  questions  now  are: 
Will  UNIVERSITY  100  be 
successful?  and  How  will 
that   success   be    measured? 


SYMPOSIUM 

DELAYED 

The  symposium  on  the 

government     of     Erindale 

College,  originally  scheduled 

for     Wednesday,     February 

4th    and   the   afternoon   of 

Thursday,    February     12th, 

has  been  postponed.  It  was 

">ed     that     the     motion 

I      d    be    put    before    the 

^     J  at  Monday's  meeting, 

,ut  since  this  was  a  special 

meeting  for  University  100, 

it  had  to  be  delayed  until 

the  next  meeting. 

The  motion  should  be 
brought  before  the  Council 
on  February  9  th,  therefore 
making  it  too  late  to  hold 
the  Symposium  on  the 
proposed  dates. 

It  is  hoped  that  the 
ECC  will  pass  the  motion 
put  forward  by  Ron  Rower 
and  that  the  symposium  will 
be  held  in  the  last  week  of 
February  or  early  March. 


The  Hourglass 

BY 

W.B.  Yeats 

and  directed  by 

George  di  Ciccio 

with 

Matt  Klein,  Bryan  Jones,  Kathy  Simo, 
Rodger  Beck,  Janice  Grieveson,  Anne 
Szwegas,  Peter  Di  Remigis 

FEBRUARY  12,  1970  ROOM  292 

FREE!!! 


The  Erindale  College  Housing  Association 

has  announced  that  there  are  vacancies  in 

the  co-ops  for  students  requiring  summer 

accommodation. 

Please      see      Dr.      Elmer      for      further 

information. 


YEARBOOK 
SCRAPPED 


For  the  third  year  the 
attempt  to  produce  a 
yearbook  has  failed. 

In  the  last  S.A.G.E. 
meeting  the  council  folded 
the  project  and  even 
included  a  recommendation 
to  future  councils  to  not 
even  attempt  it. 

The  reason  for  the 
failure  was  simply  financial. 
The  cost  of  producing  a 
yearbook  is  $2,000.00  Only 
100  people  have  made  a 
deposit  so  far  and  thus  at 
$4.00  each,  the  Council  is 
left  with  $1,600.00  to 
cover. 

By  scrapping  the 
project  Erindale  is  by  no 
means  alone.  Very  few 
universities  find  it 
worthwhile  to  produce 
them  and  if  they  do,  they 
are      financed      bv      a 


SAGE  GIVES  $600 


ITALIAN  CLUB'S 
"YOUTH  70" 


Frank  Mendicino, 
president  of  the  Erindale 
Italian  Club  explains  that 
the  aim  of  Youth  '70  "is  to 
provide  a  cultured  contrast 
and  comparison  between 
youth  in  Canada  and  youth 
in  Italy." 

Inspired  by  their 
success  of  the  Italian  night 
dinner-dance  last  term,  the 
club  has  gone  ahead  and 
planned  an  evening  of 
dancing,  dinner  for  200 
people,  some  fashion  and 
possibly  an  art  display. 


SAGE  has  donated 
$600  to  the  evening  to  pay 
for  the  band,  and  catering 
and  decorations  and  as  a 
result  Youth  70  is  open  to 
everyone  gratis. 

With  such  a  great 
turnout  expected,  the 
Italian  Club  has  been 
successful  in  getting 
excellent  prices  from  Italian 
merchants  downtown  on 
food  and  also  an  artist  has 
volunteered  to  show  his  art 
for  the  day. 


PUBLIC 
LECTURE 


Thursday,  January  22: 
that  was  the  night  when 
Erindale  College's  public 
lecture  series  scored  a  near 
mid-air  collision.  The  two 
factions,  civil  aviators  and 
commercial  airlines,  came 
together  to  display  their 
displeasure  with  each  other. 

Serving  as  referee  was 
Mr.  Ken  Reisborough, 
spokesman  for  the  Canadian 
Air  Traffic  Control 
Association  (ATC).  In  one 
corner,  wearing  navy  blue 
with  gold  braid  was  Captain 
Don  Lowry,  check-pilot  for 
Air  Canada;  and  in  the  other 
sat  one  hundred  and  twenty 
(sometimes  irate)  citizens.  It 
appeared  that  several  groups 
of  people  were  represented: 
flying  instructors,  flying 
club  members,  flying 
students  and  those  who 
were  flown  over  (namely 
those  who  live  at  the  end  of 
Runway  32). 

After  a  brief 
explanation  of  how  the  air 
traffic  system  functions,  a 
movie  produced  by  the 
Federal  Aviation  Agency  in 
1960,  explained  how  the 
American  system  worked. 
This,  we  were  told,  aptly 
describes  our  system  at 
present,  approximately  ten 
years  behind  the  United 
States.  American 
technology  again  was  shown 
to  dictate  Canadian 
progress. 

Flying  Corridor  Reduced 

Mr.  Reisborough  stated 
that  with  air  traffic 
increasing  at  the  rate  of  8%, 
the     Canadian     air     traffic 


compulsory  levy  made  on 
the  students  as  part  of  their 
incidental  fees. 

However,  the  Erindalian 
will  look  into  the  possibility 
of  putting  out  a  picture 
folio  or  magazine  to  achieve 
the  main  crux  purpose  of  a 
yearbook,  but  in  a  much 
smaller  scs 


control  would  have  to 
reduce  the  flying  corridor 
between  planes  from  ten  to 
six  miles.  Radical  radar 
changes,  such  as 
alpha-numerics,  the 
reduction  of  target  size  to 
facilitate  vectoring  of 
aircraft  around  each  other, 
implementation  of  an  IBM 
1800  computer  to  control 
aircraft  on  the  ground  and 
in  the  air,  and  also  creation 
of  a  corridor  to  vector 
general  aviation  (private  and 
military)  around  the  airport, 
will  help  to  alleviate  air 
congestion.  This  will  make 
airways  surrounding  YYZ. 
(Toronto  International 
Airport),  safer  for  flight  in 
the  future. 

In  answer  to  questions 
from  residents  of  the 
runway  32  area,  the  runway 
used  for  landing  when  a 
north-west  wind  is 
prevailing  (approximately 
seventy  per  cent  of  the 
time),  Captain  Lowry  told 
of  the  new  three  degree 
runway  approach  instituted 
in  lieu  of  the  usual  two  to 
two  point  five  degree 
approach.  This  would  cut 
down  the  noise 
considerably,  especially  in 
the  early  hours  of  the 
morning  when  most 
complaints  are  lodged. 

Anti-pollution  devices 
will  be  installed  on  all  jets 
sometime  within  the  next 
two  years.  Technologists  say 
that  pollution  will  be  cut 
down  some  30%  and  the 
black  stream  of  exhaust, 
tell-tale  of  a  jet  passing,  will 
become  non-existent. 

The  evening  ended  on 
an  encouraging  note,  with 
both  authorities  assuring  the 
one  hundred  and  twenty, 
now  slightly  calmed  and 
satisfied  citizens  that  the 
airways  would  become 
safer,  less  hostile  an< 
quieter  in  the  future. 

BUT!  Here  com  the 
■umbo1-. 


The  Erindalian 
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EDITORIAL 


University  100  is  the  most  advanced  course  suggestion 
yet  offered  to  us.  Last  year  the  experimental  SOC  '69  failed 
to  get  off  the  ground  but  the  added  imagination  of 
Professor  McGuigan  is  undoubtedly  a  major  step  in  the 
right  direction. 

The  frustration  of  the  typical  first  year  student  is  felt 
by  all  in  that  predicament.  If  you  do  not  feel  the  futility  of 
your  efforts  here  in  your  first  year,  you  are  terribly  naive  or 
you  do  not  really  need  the  education.  Bob  McClardy,  late 
of  this  newspaper,  very  eloquentiy  expressed  the  thoughts 
that  should  be  present  in  most  minds. 

The  proposed  course,  though  still  in  its  embryonic 
stages,  is  a  truly  human  attempt  to  get  rid  of  the  mechanics 
of  education  and  get  down  to  the  real  process  of  learning.  It 
is  a  process  of  discovery  of  one's  inner  self  in  relation  to  the 
world  around  him. 

With  the  advent  of  this  thinker's  course  we  can 
establish  a  new  mode  of  learning  and  a  thinking  process 
creative  enough  to  give  people  some  incentive  other  than 
the  negative  loss  of  face  or  a  parental  showdown  over  bad 
marks.  In  short,  the  proposed  course  is  a  new  level  of 
academic  achievement  that  can  enhance  the  College 
intellectually  and  afford  a  different  outlook  towards 
freshmen  than  has  been  the  case  in  the  past. 

We  hope  that  people  will  tell  us  what  they  think  of  the 
University  100  proposal  because  it  is  a  vital  academic  issue 
that  will  greatly  help  to  provide  us  with  the  atmosphere 
that  we  need  and  the  recognition  that  we  deserve. 


FANTASIA 


When  Walt  Disney  first 
produced  FANTASIA  thirty 
years  ago,  it  became  an 
immediate  hit  with  music 
lovers,  critics  and  children, 
but  it  never  gained 
widespread  public 
acceptance. 

However,  some  people, 
especially  Disney  executives 
think  FANTASIA  could 
well  become  the  hit  revival 
of  the  season,  but  it  is  the 
hippies  and  the  heads  that 
are  making  this  comeback 
possible. 

Joseph  Streick  in  his 
review  for  the  NYU's 
TICKER  called  FANTASIA 
'the  most  stoned  out 
picture",  a  "natural  LSD 
trip",  a  movie  "where  the 
mind  can  run  riot,  sanity 
and  reality  become  vestigial 
organs". 

Presently  in  New  York 
there  are  around-the-corner 
lineups  of  beaded, 
head-banded  members  of 
the  underground  generation 
as  well  as  a  sprinkling  of 
children  to  see  FANTASIA 
at  the  Little  Carnegie 
Theatre. 

Empire  Films  who  are 
the  distributors  of  Disney 
Films  in  Canada  are  hoping 
to  cash  in  on  the  fad  and 
FANTASIA  will  be  opened 
tentatively  at  the  Capital 
Theatre  February  6th.  If  the 
response  is  good  then  they 
will  put  if  right  across  the 
countr. 

Tht.  first  hint  that  a 
new    fad    was    coming   was 


given  when  the  University 
of  Chicago  Film  Society 
showed  ''Alice  in 
Wonderland"  to  rave 
acceptance  by  the  students 
and  also  as  Newsweek  put 
it,  they  heard  that  Kubrick's 
2001  was  being  "whooped 
up  in  hippieville". 

Last  week  editors  of 
student  and  underground 
newspapers  were  invited  to 
an  advance  viewing.  Gerry 
Collins,  director  of 
advertising  for  Empire  Films 
explained  to  us  that 
FANTASIA  "never  was  a 
children's  movie."  He  hoped 
that  we  would  see  it  with 
our  "1970's  eyes". 

FANTASIA  was 
Disney's  most  ambitious 
project.  His  first  step  was  to 
record  a  two  hour  sound 
track  of  eight  of  the  most 
beautiful  and  popular 
selections  of  classical  music 
including  the  Nutcracker 
Suite  by  Tschaikovsky, 
Beethoven's  The  Pastoral 
Symphony,  and  Stravinsky's 
Rite  of  Spring,  all  played  by 
the  Philadelphia  Symphony 
Orchestra  under  Leopold 
Stokowski. 

Then  he  told  his  artists 
to  succumb  to  the  music 
and  merely  imagine. 

Four  years  later  and  2Vi 
million  dollars  later 
FANTASIA  which  critic 
Bosley  Crowther  considers 
to  be  one  of  the  greatest 
motion  pictures  was 
finished. 


The  film  opens  with  the 
Toccata  and  Fugue  in  D 
minor  by  Johann  Sebastian 
Bach  and  the  film  depicts 
the  usual  flight  of 
imagination  of  one  who 
would  be  in  the  hall 
watching.  First  the  pictures 
are  directed  at  the  director 
and  the  orchestra  and  then 
as  the  music  begins  to  roll, 
clouds  gradually  take  over 
the  screen  and  light  beams 
flash  by  with  the  wings  of 
the  music  and  finally,  with 
the  crescendo,  the  sun 
appears  and  the  director  is 
able  to  pull  the  music  and 
great  fountains  of  fire  at 
will  with  motions  of  his 
arm. 


The  rest  of  the  pieces 
all  tell  a  story  to  some 
extent  and  are  represented 
by  animation.  Some 
sequences  are  merely 
fanciful  and  delicate  with 
dancing  flowers  and  fairies 
spreading  dew;  others  are 
comical  with  Hyacinth 
Hippo  dancing  the  "Dance 
of  the  Hours"  au  pointe  in  a 
tutu  and  vainly  trying  to 
escape  the  attentions  of  her 
crocodile  lover. 

In  all,  there  has  never 
been  anything  like  it.  It  can 
be  enjoyed  by  anyone  who 
loves  beauty  of  music  and 
the  magic  of  imagination. 

And  if  FANTASIA  is  a 
"natural  LSD  trip",  who 
needs  drugs  to  go  and  see  it. 


Hyacinth  Hippo  surveys  her  new  audience. 


ARMSTRONG 

RAPS 


■    t 


Proverbial  dancing  mushrooms  now  appear  on  the  scene. 


well 

I'm  trying  to  get  everyone 
to  say  fuck;  that  is,  to  use 
the  word  in  normal 
conversation.  Like,  not  to 
go  around  screaming 
"fuck!"  to  shock  every  poor 
prude  -  lay  it  on  them  easy. 
The  common 
misconception  is  that  'fuck' 
refers  to  sexual  intercourse 
in  a  derogatory  manner, 
making  it  sound  dirty. 
People  get  fucking  mixed  up 
with  the  pure  act  of  love. 
When  I  say  "fuck  off"  I'm 
not  talking  about  love  or 
sex;  when  I  say  "let's  fuck", 
I'm  talking  to  a  hooker  .  .  . 

HE:  you're  beautiful, 
I'd  like  us  to  make  love 

SHE:  uh-uh,  I'm  a 
hooker  -  I  only  fuck 

So,  if  the  world's  dirty 
to  you,  it's  not  my  fault.  — 
it's  God's  for  making  the 
body,  or  your  mother's 
brainwashing,  or  Betty 
Friedman's  -  she  made  the 
word  obscene  so  if  she 
didn't  hear,  say,  read  or 
think  it,  she'd  be  pure.  But 
you  know,  Betty  Friedman 
fucks  too. 

LITTLE  GIRL:  what's 
the  score  Mom? 

MOM:  well,  grass  is 
green,  killing  is  wrong,  milk 
is  good  for  you  and  'fuck'  is 
dirty. 

LITTLE  GIRL:  I  will 
always  remember  this. 

MOM:     you    are    good 
and  pure, 
so 

I  figure  the  more  we  get 
used  to  the  word,  the  less 
shock  value  it  will  have,  few 
connotations  —  no  meaning; 


and,  pretty  soon  -  whadya 
know?  —  we  were  pretty 
silly  to  get  all  upset  about  it 
before,  weren't  we? 


Getting  everyone  to  say 
'fuck'  is  just  the  first  step  in 
my  master  plan  -  to  get  us 
all  to  drop  the  pretenses, 
defenses,  fears,  illusions  and 
hypocrisies  that  keep  us 
from  being  together. 

Like,  this  week  is  'fuck' 
week.  Next  is  "I  pick  my 
nose,  too"  week  for  all  the 
guys,  and  "I  fart,  too"  week 
for  all  the  girls.  After  that 
we'll  have  a  week  of  going 
up  to  all  the  people  you 
hate  and  telling  them:  "I 
don't  really  hate  you  —  it's 
just  easier  than  talking  to 
you  and  trying  to 
understand  you."  .  .  . 

Then  we'll  get  around 
to  nigger  and  cockteaser  .  .  . 
and  clean  those  words  up. 
Let's  bring  it  into  the  open: 

Anyone  who  wants  to 
participate  in  a  free 
discussion  on  orgasm  and 
balling,  meet  in  the  third 
cubicle  of  the  downstairs 
washroom  at  1  am  Thursday 
morning  (Don't  let  anyone 
see  you  come  .  .  .) 


One  or  two  fewer  hang-ups 
-  maybe  we'll  all  get 
together  yet  .  .  . 

If  I  went  and  painted 
'FUCK'  in  big  red  block 
letters  on  the  caf  wall,  lotsa 
intersting  things  would 
happen.   Reactions.   I  could 


-  item 


DANCE!! 

The  Social  Committee  is 
holding  a  Valentine's  Day 
dance  on  (when  else?) 
February  14th  from  9  on. 
The  band  will  be  the  Sweet 
Water  Street  Band  which  is 
imported  from  Kingston. 
Price  has  yet  to  be 
announced  .  .  .  Ask  your 
NOW! 


• 


Cineclub  Erindale 

announces 

IVAN  THE  TERRIBLE 

(part  1) 
by 

Sergei  M.  Eisenstein 

Ivan  the  Terrible 
portrays  a  foreboding  image 
of  16th  century  Russia.  In  a 
larger  than  life  epic  style, 
we  follow  the  volatile  Tsar 
Ivan  I V ,  from  his 
coronation  in  Moscow  to  his 
abdication  and  subsequent 
popular  recall. 

The  musical  score  by 
Prokofiev  embellishes  the 
dynamic  visual  quality  to 
produce  an  exciting 
aesthetic  union. 

Thursday,  February  3 
5:15  Exactly 
ROOM  292 


the 

art  committee 

presents 

an 

exhibition 

of  I 

photographs 

by 

Wolfgang  A  ronald 

in 

room  12  7a 

(cafeteria) 


Don't  forget  the 
Questionnaire.  Return 
to  Room  1  55. 


name  you  two  profs  who'd 
probably  quit.  The  Upstairs 
would  request  a  quiet 
common-sense-and-in-the- 
name-of-public-image-and- 
decency-and-tact  chat. 
Some  would  love  it  and  say 
so.  Some  would  be  sincerely 
shocked  and  sickened 
(recognizable  by  the 
steaming  mounds  of 
half-digested  lunch  at  their 
feet).  Some  would  act 
shocked,  disgusted, 
offended  .  .  . 


It's     the    phonies    I'm 
after.  If  we  could  get  them 
to      ADMIT     the     word's 
insignificance  -  even  if  f'^^ 
dont's      use     the     w<^J 
themselves   -  then  at  least 
they  can  get  used  to  it.  One 
step.  Let's  get  together  and 
be  human.  First  we  have  to 
communicate    —    and    that 
means  a  common  language, 
no      ego      shields,     no 
I-OTHER,  no  head  barriers 
no  taboo  topics  .  .  . 


okay, 

be  One         really 

peter  armstrong 


February  2,  1970 
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The  Erindalian 


ERINDALE 
WINTER    RALLY 


PRESENTED    ANNUALLY     BY    THE 

ERINDALE    LIGHT    CAR    CLUB 


OTfEFE  CENTRE 


FRONTS,  YONGE 


EM.  3-6633 


SPECIAL  STUDENT  DISCOUNT 

Evenings  Mon.  —  Thurs. 
Feb.  2-5  &  Feb.  9-12 

Stand-By 
Tickets 
$2.00 

RAY  MILLAND 
THE  FRONT  PAGE 


By  Ben  Hecht  &  Charles  MacArthur 

Tickets  Available  At  The  Box  Office 

After  7  P.M.  on  Day  of  Performance 

For  Any  Available  Seat 


>S: 


tXPEHIENC 


"Gee,  what  a  beautiful  day.  What  do  you  feel 
like  doing  today,  hon?" 


Imitation  of  Life 

How  $26,000  Made  Me 
A  Real  Person 


by  P.A.  Patrick 

I  was  a  loser,  a  louse, 
unwanted,  unloved.  (Notice 
the  sheer  poetic  genius  of 
that  opening  line  —  well, 
not  exactly  sheer,  mabe  20 
denier,  non-run  $1.50  a 
pair).  In  mid-June,  strange 
kids  would  yell  at  me  in  the 
street,  "Hey,  lady,  you  got 
snow  on  your  shoulders."  (I 
don't  know  how  they  could 
tell,  really.  I  was  Head  and 
Shoulders  taller  than  them.) 
and  each  time  I'd  reach  for 
"the  new  longer  thinner 
cigarette  with  reduced  tar 
and  nicotine,"  this 
Jet-setter-type  guy  with 
dark  glasses  would  grab 
them  and  make  his  escape  in 
a  ski-lift  or  something.  I  had 
"Jungle  Mouth",  terminal 
acne  (They  Could  Put  Me  In 
Jail  for  Loving  You,  but  My 
Face  Would  Still  Break 
Out"),  and,  frankly,  at 
about  5  o'clock  each  day  I 
was  feeling  pretty  damp. 
Suddenly  my  life  changed. 
(Yes,  Mona,  there  is  a  new 
super  Right  Guard  in  a  silver 
can!).  One  day  a 
sinister-looking  character 
(sinister:  root,  sinister, 
sinsitrum  —  Latin,  meaning 
"left"  —  obviously  one  of 
them  radical  hippie 
degenerates)  approached  me 
in  a  subway.  (Well,  I  mean 
where  else  are  you  going  to 
meet  a  sinister-looking 
character?  .  .  .don't  get  me 
wrong  —  the  janitors  are 
nice  guys),  pushing  those 
harbingers  of  society's 
downfall,  those  illegal, 
i-m  moral  (and,  very 
probably,  fattening, 
although  I  can't  say  I've 
ever  eaten  one  .  .  .  )  I  blush 
to  say  it  .  .  .  IRISH 
SWEEPSTAKES  TICKETS. 
I  was  taken  aback.  I  had 
never  before  come  in 
contact  with  the  criminal 
element,  and  I  was  truly 
shocked.  With  his  devious 
methods  (I  believe  it  was  a 
.45),  he  persuaded  me  to 
buy  one,  saying  it  was  for  a 
Catholic  charity.  Even 
though  I  was  still  feuding 
with  the  Pope  because  he 
dropped  my  beloved 
ancestor,     the     currently 


unemployed  (call  479-2836 
after  six)  ex-Saint  Patrick, 
from  the  martyr  roll  (the 
snakes  are  coming  back  to 
Ireland,  you  know!)  I 
remained  convinced.  I  gave 
him  my  last  three  dollars, 
the  money  I  had  been  saving 
for  an  eating  orgy  at  the  A 
&  W,  and  trudged  dejectedly 
home,  (once  a  loser,  always 
a  loser).  A  few  nights  later, 
while  I  was  deeply 
engrossed  in  the  highly 
metaphysical  and 
profoundly  philosophical 
discourse  between  Ed 
McMahon  and  the  new 
contestant,  Concentration 
was  interrupted  for  the 
running  of  the  race  itself. 
Feeling  somehow  cheated,  I 
decided  to  drown  my 
anguish  in  lunch,  consisting 
of  a  half  gallon  of 
Butterscotch  Ripple,  and  a 
diet  Dr.  Pepper.  Poised  in 
mid-scoop,  I  listened  as  they 
announced  the  winners  and 
my  20  to  1  shot,  Reindeer, 
finished  a  poor  but  typical 
third,  (the  story  of  my  life). 
I  was  awarded  a  small 
consolation  price  of 
$26,000.  It  was  then  that 
changes  began.  Oh,  I  still 
had  my  same  old  problems, 
but  people  didn't  seem  to 
notice  them  anymore.  Not 
only  did  my  popularity 
increase,  but,  strangely 
enough,  so  did  my  athletic 
prowess.  Some  people  say  I 
have  the  best  Javelin  arm  in 
Brampton,  if  not  all  of  Peel 
County. 

But  let  me  not  direct 
you  from  the  straight  and 
narrow,  O  my  brothers., Let 
me  not  deceive  you,  O  my 
sisters  .  (CHORUS  : 
"Hallelujah!")  Money  does 
not  cure  all  ills  nor  does  it 
buy  happiness.  Arid 
remember  "The  love  of 
money  is  the  root  of  all 
evil".  So  if  you  see  this 
miserable-looking,  sick  little 
creature,  dressed  in  black 
and  smelling  of  fire  and 
brimstone,  stealing  quietly 
along  the  halls  of  Erindale, 
clutching  a  wad  of  bills  and 
cackling  to  itself,  stop  and 
say  hello,  'cause  I  appreciate 
it.' 


TRIVIA 


Well  fans  the  ERINDALIAN 
has  done  it  again.  After 
being  accused  of  being  too 
academic,  we  offer  all  the 
non-thinkers  a  chance  of 
great  achievement  in  their 
own  field.  Here  it  is  gang, 
our  own  trivia  contest. 

1 .  Who  was  the  sponsor  for 
the  Razzle  Dazzle  Show? 

2.  In  the  "Life  of  Riley", 
who  played  Riley  and  who 
played  his  next-door 
neighbour's  wife? 

3.  What  were  the 
nicknames  of  the  three  kids 
on  "Father  Knows  Best." 

4.  What  was  the  name  of 
Pat's  Jeep  on  "The  Roy 
Rogers  Show"? 

5.  What  was  the  name  of 
the  Indian  who  was  the 
sidekick  of  Yancy 
Derringer?  What  is  the  same 
name  loosely  translated  into 
English? 

6.  On  the  old  Bob 
Cumming's  Show,  what  was 
the  name  of  his  secretary 
and  what  was  her  real 
name? 


7.  What  did  the  Lone 
Ranger  do  before  he  became 
the  Long  Ranger?  (Not  in 
real  life)  What  is  the  theme 
song  for  his  show. 

8.  What  was  the  real  life 
name  of  Dicken's  wife  in 
the  show  "I'm  Dicken's, 
He's  Fenster"? 

9.  What  was  the  name  of 
the  clown  in  the  old 
"Howdy  Doody  Show"? 

10.  What  was  the  name  of 
the  turtle  in  the  "Razzle 
Dazzle  Show?" 

1  1  .  Who  sponsored  the 
"Mighty  Mouse  Show"? 

12.  Who  was  Gene  Autry's 
sidekick  in  real  life? 

13.  What  was  the  name  of 
the  butler  on  the  Scott 
Napkin  commercials? 

14.  What  was  the  Perry 
Como  before  he  became  a 
singer? 

15.  Who  played  the  first 
female  lead  in  "The 
Avengers"? 

The  answers  will  appear  in 
next  week's  issue. 


In  Snelgrove 

LIVE  WHERE? 


A  handsome  and  social- 
ly prominent  member  of  the 
Erindalian  Staff  approached 
me  the  other  day  and  made 
me  an  offer.  "Sure,"  I  quip- 
ped, as  I  gave  him  a  gracious 
smile.  "Would  you  write  an 
article  for  the  right-wing 
paper,  the  Erindalian?",  he 
queried.  Although  some- 
what disappointed  with  his 
offer,  I  agreed  to  write 
about  my  home  village  or, 
as  he  put  it,  "How  a  Young 
girl  overcomes  Her  Deprived 
and  Backward  Environment 
and  Drives  Thirty  Miles  to 
come  to  a  Deprived  and 
Backward  Environment." 

As  Snelgrove  is  yet 
beyond  the  malicious, 
malignant  haemorrhage  of 
metropolitan  monomania 
and  mediocracy,  Erindale 's 
roving  reporter  thought  he 
could  capture  some  of  the 
charm  and  simplicity  of 
country  living,  in  order  to 
explain  to  you  hard-core 
city  dwellers  what  it  means 
to  live  so  close  to  nature  - 
to  the  primitive  instincts 
which  permit  existence  so 
far  from  super-markets, 
movie  theatres,  liquor 
control  boards  and  centres 
of  education. 

Well,  readers,  living  in 
Snelgrove  is  like  living  in  a 
foreign  land,  and  so  clean, 
so  fresh  and  vital,  that 
visitors  never  cease  to 
comment  on  the  goodness 
that  radiates  from  each  pure 
and  honest  (and  modest, 
even)  face.  Many  students  at 
Erindale  College  are 
reluctant  to  associate  with 
those  whose  background  is 
rural,  for  they  maintain  that 
intelligence  quotient  and 
personality  decline 
geometrically  as  the 
distances  from  the 
metropolitan  areas  such  as 
Toronto,  increases.  Others 
have  sneered  at  Snelgrove, 
have  made  Snelgrove  the 
butt  of  degrading  jokes  and 
have  blackened  the  village 
of  Snelgrove  from  their  road 
maps. 

Being  the  honest,  pure 
person  that  I  am,  I  must 
confess  this  journalistic 
effort  cannot  possibly 
provide  an  adequate 
representation  of  life  in 
Snelgrove.  One  must  visit 
Snelgrove  to  understand  the 
sentimentality  attached  to 
this  simple,  yet  warm, 
modest  community. 

It  seems  fitting  to 
divulge  more  factual 
information  at  this  time  .  .  . 
Geographically  speaking, 
(for  all  you  Geog.  100 
students),  Snelgrove  is 
located  on  that  scenic 
stretch  of  flat  farm  land 
called  the  Peel  Till  Plain, 
just  a  few  minutes  drive 
from  Alloa,  Mayfield, 
Tullamore,  Wildfield, 
Victoria,  Claude,  Sandhill 
and  Terra  Cotta.  As  a  direct 
consequence  of  this  central 
location,  Snelgrove  is  able 
to  maintain  a  regional 
auction  arena  for  livestock 
which  is  currently  enjoying 
a  bull  market. 

In  addition  to  the 
livestock  arena,  Snelgrove 
boasts  other  architecturally 
flawless  edifices  which  dot 
the  scenic  landscape. 
Tourists  are  drawn 
year-round  to  Snelgrove  for 
various  reasons.  Many  are 
attracted  to  the  Gateway 
Restaurant  which  serves 
fresh,  home  cooked  meals 
and  provides  the  location 
for  Snelgrove's  gas  station 
("Gulf"  for  all  you  credit 
card  fans),  Post  Office,  Drug 


Store,  General  store,  and 
pay  telephone  .  .  .  Without  a 
doubt,  the  Gateway 
Restaurant  is  one  of  the 
highest  points  in  the 
standard  tour  of  the  area, 
being  a  larger  building  than 
the  surrounding  homes. 
Your  socially  prominent 
roving  reporter  was  very 
overcome  with  the 
atmosphere  the  "just  plain 
folks",  the  "quaint,  rough 
hewn"  homes  and  the 
fertilizer.  Crazy  city  people 
just  never  watch  where 
they're  going. 

In  the  spring  and  fall, 
the  "locals"  as  we  like  to 
call  ourselves,  always  extend 
hospitality  and  a  warm 
"Howyadoinmac"  to  the 
sportsmen  who  come  in 
droves.  This  is  not  to  say 
that  hospitality  is  denied  to 
those  sportsmen  who  walk. 
Waiting  hours  for  that 
crucial  moment,  these  alert 
hunters  check  and  re-check 
their  equipment  until  they 
are  able  to  purchase  their 
hunting  license  at  the 
municipal  office. 

The  popular  season 
with  tourists  seems  to  be 
the  winter.  One  watches  as 
many  of  those  avid  skiers 
slam  on  the  brakes  and 
break  into  nervous,  excited 
grins.  Yes,  since  the  OPP 
moved  in  across  the  road, 
the  number  of  tourists 
stopping  in  Snelgrove  has 
increased  several  hundred 
times.  Rarely  do  natives  ef 
Snelgrove  watch  T.V.,  play 
euchre  or  go  to  barn  raisings 
in  the  winter,  when  they 
can  watch  the  true  life 
drama,  "Man  in  a  Police 
Village",  (ed  note:  watch 
for  this  movie  at  a  theatre 
near  you;  starring  Harrassed 
Skier  and  OP  Police.  A 
chilling  thriller  of  a  skier 
who  left  his  mother  in 
Etobicoke,  only  to  face 
hardship,  starvation  and  a 
speeding  ticket  while 
passing  through  a  sleepy 
village  with  not  so  sleepy 
police  sentinels).  . 

For  those  readers  who 
are  history  buffs,  here  is  a 
semi -demi -quasi-capsule 
historical  gem.  At  one  time 
in  the  late  eighteen 
hundreds,  Snelgrove  was 
called  ...  I'll  bet  you  can't 
guess  what  .  .  .  Edmonton. 
The  book,  A  History  of  Peel 
County  tells  of  one 
progressive  leader  whose 
surname  later  replaced 
Edmonton  as  the  name  of 
the  rapidly  expanding 
community.  The  quote, 
"The  Snells  of  Edmonton 
were  early  breeders, 
extensive  operators  and 
became  Peel's  most 
prominent  farmers  of  the 
period  (p.  34),"  seems  to 
capture  the  romance  of 
those  early  days; 

Families  of  Snelgrove 
are  closely  knit  to  each 
other  and  to  the  land  over 
which  they  toil.  Rather  like 
argyle,  I  think.  The  spirit  of 
man  is  free  to  revel  in  the 
delicate  wonders  of  nature. 
Instead  of  cancerous  fumes 
curling  like  yellow  worms 
into  one's  lungs,  the  musky 
odours  of  field  fresh  clover 
and  backdoor-garden 
strawberry  patches  waft 
carelessly  about  the 
morning.  For  every  minute 
one  has  spent  scratching  out 
a  cinder  that  has  pierced  his 
city-dweller  red  eye  white,  a 
Snelgrove  dweller  studied 
the  incandescent  radiance  of 
a  shade  flower.  How  can 
you  continue  to  live  in  that 
dirty  air??? 


The  Erindalian 
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WOMBAT'S  WOMAN 
OF  THE  WEEK 


Sherry  Ritz,  Arts  II,  Taurus 

This  week's  tasteful  temptress  is  as  sweet  and  mellow  as 
a  glass  of  fine  sherry,  and  as  nourishing  as  a  hardy  ritz 
cracker.  She  is  a  gourmet's  delight  for  the  man  who 
appreciates  fine  food  and  women. 

This  delightful  piece  of  cheesecake  spent  her  formative 
years  curing  under  the  watchful  eye  of  her  Swiss  and 
German  parents,  in  the  Keele  and  Lawrence  area  of 
Toronto.  Her  cheeks  are  as  rosy  as  gouda,  and  she's  gouda 
for  you,  too! 

Miss  Ritz  thinks  Hungarian  food  is  hunky-dory  but 
includes  food  that  is  is  Itie,  like  pizza  pie,  my-my,  among 
her  cultured  culinary  cuisine. 

She's  fun-loving  and  no  doubt  fun  loves  her.  Loves 
crowds  and  hates  apathy.  We  see  a  great  future  for  her  as  an 
extra  in  a  biblical  spectacular. 

Troy  Donahue  tickles  her  tastebuds  and  leaves  her 
swooning  with  no  bitter  aftertaste.  If  you  wish  to  partake 
of  this  snappy  little  cracker,  it's  best  you  be  mustachioed, 
tall,  blonde  and  blue-eyed.  This  would  describe  her 
favourite  dish,  however-all  the  world  is  her  menu. 

No  Waiting  Necessary 


If  you  have  a  newly 
created  school  you  will  find 
that  it  creates  all  sorts  of 
problems  in  organization, 
social  life,  and  athletics. 
Especially  athletics. 
Hierarchies  can  be  built  and 
torn  down  at  will,  people 
have  always  been  known  to 
talk  (especially  girls),  but  in 
athletics  it  takes  time  to 
build  teamwork.  It  can  take 
up  to  five  years  to  achieve 
the  teamwork  and  ability  to 
get  even  close  to  a  winning 
team.  That  is  a  long  time  to 
wait. 

Well  Erindalians,  you 
don't  have  to  wait  anymore! 
Thanks  largely  to  the 
coaching  efforts  of  John 
Sibbald,  Erindale  now  has  a 
team  that  is  a  threat  in  the 
Interfac  Basketball  "A" 
league,  has  already  won  a 
championship.  (Renison 
Small  College  Invitational) 
and  is  on  a  seven  game  win 


streak  (eight  out  of  nine 
since  Christmas). 

It  hasn't  been  easy 
however. 

Tuesday  January  27th 's 
game  against  University 
College  is  a  good  example. 
While  playing  good 
basketball,  Erindale  still 
found  themselves  down  by 
eight  points  with  five 
minutes  to  go.  Coach 
Sibbald  called  a  timeout, 
reorganized  the  defense  and 
lo  and  behold,  when  the 
dust  had  cleared  the 
Wendigoes  had  outscored 
U.C.  14-2  to  come  away 
with  a  44-40  victory. 

Three  key  stals  by  Chris 
Smith,  one  by  Brian 
(Moves)  Shaw  were 
converted  and  U.C.  was 
bagged.  From  then  on  tight 
defense  and  solid 
rebounding  by  Earl 
MacNeil,  Craig  Retter,  and 
"Moves"     Shaw     gave    the 


VICTORY 

Bullet  has  muzzle  velocity,  so 

great, 

1236  feet  per  second 

and   1.2  seconds  later  it  meets 

Steel  Helmet 

who  held  up  as  well  as  he  might 

Bullet 

but  Bullet's  force  was  great  and 

he  was  melting  and  vaporizing 

and 

sprit  zing  out  tiny  blobs  of  lead 

as  Helmet  gave  in 

inward  bulged  the  steel  and 

on  rushed  Bullet  1.204  seconds 

after  leaving  muzzle 

jagged  edges  behind  him  he  met 

Hair  who  held  him  up  nowise 

in  his  Journey 

Skin  gave  way  to  mushroomed 

Bullet  and 

Bones  deformed  at  his  will 

6  71  feet  a  second  he  went  as  he 

tore 

vessels  too  surprised  to  bleed 

then  Bullet  nosed  through  soft 

gray -white  stuff 

hardly  hard  as  butter 

First  he  cut  through  the  memory 

of  Mom 

then  a  small  gray  dog 

through  a  first  car,  a  wreck  but 

what  the  hell 

it  ran 

through  a  huge  area  of  scraped 

knees  and 

pulled  pigtails  then 

a  little  bit  of  fear  -  about  this 

about  that 

about  bullets 

and  through  a  first  kiss  and  the 

warm  soft 

skin  of  a  girl  and 

of  food  cooking  warm  and  pungent 

of  sex  and  school  and  sandwiches 

and  sorrow 

then  he  was  through  that  map  of 

life  and  out 

the  otherside  easy  as  punch 

flicking  helmets  edge 

continuing  on 

erratic  now  partly  flattened 

going  662  feet  per  second 

slowing  down  until  853  feet  on  he 

rests  himself  in  a  palm  tree 

sitting  here  warmly  -  duty 

done  - 

to  map  hell  where  paradise  had 

been. 


team  the  rest  of  the  points 
they  needed. 

Loose  balls  .  .  .  Special 
thanks  to  the  Retter 
Clothing  Agency  from  Earl 
MacNeil  .  .  .  also  to  the 
Nakashima  Taxi  Service  via 
Rab  and  Bones. 

Doug  P. 


CARROT  CORNER 


The  Erindale  Basketball 

team  recently  journeyed  to 

Waterloo  University  for  the 

Renison   College  Basketball 

Tourney    with    nothing  but 

their  gym  bags  and  returned 

home  with  all  the  hardware. 

Opening    game    Friday 

igainst      Conrad     Grebel 

ollege      (the     defending 

hamps)    proved   to   be   no 

challenge,     and     for     their 

feeble        efforts       were 

mihilated     by     Erindale 

"6-36  with  the  top  scorers 

ieing  Brian   Shaw  and  Earl 

The  Pearl"  MacNeil.  Much 

ater    that    night    the    top 

corer    was    John    Sibbald 

ith      two.     Brian     Shaw 

jmmented    that    everyone 

.  the  room  were  all  "just 

iends"   and   all  occupants 

jreed     by     showing     ten 

ingers.  All  the  poor  Rabbit 

>uld  do  was  lay  eight  on 

•  bed. 

On    Saturday,    Erindale 

on  the  right  to  play  the 

hampionship  game  with  a 

..ome-from-behind     78-48 

victory.  Friendly  Brian  used 


his  ten  fingers  to  advantage 
and  put  29  points  beside  his 
name  on  the  score  sheet. 

The  Championship 
Game  began  at  9  that  night 
with  St.  Jerome's  College  of 
Waterloo  University 
providing  the  oppostion. 
The  game  proved  to  be 
Erindale's  toughest  as  they 
could  only  achieve  a  68-48 
triumph  Earl  MacNeil 
scored  the  first  ten  points 
and  then  proceeded  to  put 
another  22  through  the 
hoop,  before  taking  a  rest 
on  the  bench.  The  rest  was 
well  needed  for  Earl  soon 
found  himself  up  again 
being  presented  with  the 
Most  Valuable  Player 
Trophy  award  for  the 
Tournament. 

Quick  changes  in  the 
dressing  room  followed  the 
picture  taking  and  the  boys 
returned  to  room  1 10  at  the 
residence  for  a  quiet 
celebration  before  arising 
Sunday  morning  to  return 
home.  The  celebrations 
proved   to  be  too  much  as 


some  of  the  boys  reported 
they  found  it  quite  hard 
getting  up  in  the  morning: 
small  wonder! 

Special  thanks  are 
extended  to  Renison 
College,  its  Residence  and 
the  Cafeteria.  The 
cheerleaders  should  also  be 
given  special  attention  (and 
they  were)  along  with 
Norma  McClure  (who 
endured  a  cold  to  come  and 
watch  her  heroes  play  and 
for  the  first  time  to  get  her 
name  in  the  critically 
acclaimed  and  much  read 
column  Carrot  Corner)  and 
Patricia  Gilhooly  who  were 
more  than  pleased  to  assist 
the  manager  with  the 
equipment. 

Double  Dribble:  the 
weekend  presented  no 
misfortunes  except  for 
Coach  John  Sibbald  who 
lost  his  shirt,  but  that's 
hardly  a  misfortune,  eh 
John? 

Rabbit. 


snelgrove  - 
continued  from 
page  3 

Requests  for  travel 
brochures  of  scenic 
Snelgrove  should  be 
forwarded  to  the 
Department  of  Tourism,  c/o 
Chinguacousy  Municipal 
Offices,  Snelgrove,  Ontario. 
Please  enclose  five  dollars  to 
cover  the  cost  of  handling 
and  postage.  With  each 
brochure,  the  Minister  of 
Public  Relations  has 
included  at  no  extra  cost,  a 
pocket  size  map  of 
Snelgrove  showing  OPP 
radar  locations,  excellent 
parking  facilities,  and  the 
local  reeve's  house;  an 
elaborate  crest  for  jacket  or 
coat  and  a  magical-two-way 
-ultra-colourful  decoder 
which  includes  regional 
language  variations  and 
immigrarion  regulations. 
Upon  request  there  are  a 
limited  number  of  "I 
Visited  Scenic  Snelgrove" 
bumper  stickers. 

mjb 


UP  and  COMING 


MONDAY,  FEBRUARY  2 

Meeting  of  the  Advisory  Committee  to  the  Library 
and  the  Academic  Discipline  Advisors,  in  Rm.  271  at  3  30 
P.M. 

Women's  Hockey  vs.  Vic.  II  at  8:00  in  Varsity  Arena. 
These  are  the  quarter  finals,  come  out  and  support  the 
girls. 

The  Varsity  Christian  Fellowship  meets  in  Rm.  296A 
at  5:00  to  discuss  Communication  with  God. 

Karate  in  the  Field  House  from  5-7. 

TUESDAY,  FEBRUARY  3 

The  Erindale  Cine  Club  presents  Ivan  the  Terrible 
from  3-5  in  Rm.  292. 

Band  practice  at  5:00  in  Rm.  158,  come  blow  your 
mind!! 

Judo  Club  meets  from  5-7  in  the  Field  House. 

The  Bridge  Club  meets  in  the  Colman  Place  from 
7:15. 

Women's  Volleyball  against  Nursing  at  7:00  and 
against  Vic  I  at  8:00  in  the  Benson  Building. 

WEDNESDAY,  FEBRUARY  4 

The  Italian  Club  presents  Variety  Lights  in  Rm.  292 
at  3:00. 

Women's  Judo  in  the  Field  House  from  5-7. 
Badminton  at  E.S.S.  at  6:00  P.M. 

THURSDAY,  FEBRUARY  5 

Women's  Hockey  vs.  Ryerson  at  Forest  Hills  Arena  at 
8:00  P.M. 

Band  Practice  in  Rm.  158  at  5:00 

Skiing;  Beginners  7-8,  Advanced  8:15  to  9:15.  Be 
early  to  obtain  tow  tickets. 

FRIDAY,  FEBRUARY  6 

Men's  Hockey  vs  Scar,  in  Varsity  Arena  at  5:00  P.M. 
This  is  an  important  game.  Come  out  and  support  YOUR 
team. 

Men's  Basketball  vs.  Bus.  4:00  in  Hart  House. 

SUNDAY,  FEBRUARY  8 

Gordie  Lightfoot  at  Convocation  Hall,  time  7:00 
tickets  in  the  S.A.G.E.  office. 

FEBRUARY  15 

THIS  IS  THE  LAST  DAY  THAT  STUDENTS  MAY 
WITHDRAW  WITHOUT  ACADEMIC  PENALTY.  THINK 
ABOUT  IT!!!!!!!!!!!! 


*^ 


Photo  by  Bruce  Pendrel 

Ever  victorious,  the  Wendigo    Hustlers's  raise  their  sticks 
in  glory  as  they  move  on  to  the  quarter  finals. 

COMEDY 
HOUR  AT 

ERINDALE 


by  Gail  Fremont 

On  January  27  at  9  pm 
the  girls'  hockey  team,  the 
Wendigo  Hustlers  once 
again  performed  for  their 
jeering  fans.  The  Hustlers 
brilliantly  out-played  and 
out-scored  the  Glendon 
team  with  a  2-0  victory.  The 
goals  were  expertly  scored 
by  Pam  Shaw  on  a 
break-away,  and  Liz  Issac 
assisted  by  Maureen  Nixon. 

In     league     play     we 


remain  in  first  place  after 
defeating  Phys-Ed  IV  by  a 
score  of  1-0.  The  goal  was 
scored  by  Adrienne  Trull. 
The  team  now  enters  the 
quarter-finals  against  Vic  II 
on  Monday,  February  4  at  8 
am.  We  feel  confident  thaf 
victory  is  ours,  thanks  ^^ 
the  great  coaching  of  Di  I^J 
MacLeod  and  John  Gibboi. 
and  also  the  return  of  Cindy 
Wren.  Welcome  back, 
Cindy! 


INTRAMURAL  HOCKEY 


Tuesday  afternoon  saw 
a  great  demonstration  of 
hockey  put  on  by  Rabbit's 
Breeders,  the  second  year 
team  of  Erindale.  With  Don 
("Key")  Koruna  leading  the 
team  offensively  with  2 
goals  and  Drag  'Em   Down 


Dragosits  and  "Eddie 
Norton"  Murphy  ("Dah!  I 
nearly  scored  one!")  playing 
stalwart  defense  ,  I, 
personally  and  unbiasedly, 
can  see  no  way  this  team 
can  lose  out  in  the  battles 
which  follow  for  hockey 
champs. 


